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the tall stone posts which mark it. The bridges across the mountain torrents were no more visible than the torrents themselves. I came near losing my "life several times in spite of the eleven guides who were with me. We crossed the summit at one o'clock in the morning by a sublime moonlight; and I saw the sunrise tint the snow. A man must see that once iu his life. I came down so rapidly that in half an hour I passed from twenty-five degrees below freezing (which it was on the summit) to I don't know what degree of heat in the valley of the Eeuss. After the horrors of the Devil's bridge, I crossed the Lake of the Four Cantons at four in the afternoon. It has been a splendid journey; but I must do it again in summer, to see all those noble sights under a new aspect. You see that I renounced my purpose of going by Berne and Neufchatel. I returned by Lucerne and Bale, having come by the Ticino and Como. I thought that route the most economical of time and money, whereas, on the contrary, I spent enormously of both. Bat I had the worth of my money; it was indeed a splendid journey; my excursion has been like a dream, but a dream in which presided the face of my faithful companion, of her of whom I have already told you the pleasure I had in seeing her, and who did not suffer from the cold [her miniature].
Here I am, returned to my work. I am about to bring out immediately, one after the other: "Cesav Birotteau," "La Femme Superieure;" I shall finish "Illusions Per-dues," then "La Haute Banque," and "Les Artistes." After that, I shall fly to the Ukraine, where, perhaps, I shall have the happiness to write a play which will end my financial agonies. Such is my plan of campaign, cara contessina. legs. I crossed the Saint-Gothard with fifteen feet of snow on the path I took; the road not even distinguishable bythe courage to cut it out of my work.
